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) in the ‘ JORROCKS” Edition of the HANDLEY CROSS Sporting SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR 
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UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Panay and 
a er Purposes, takes b Oe 
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Piste! Cartridges 
COLTS LICHTWINC MACAZINE RIFLES. 
For -_% ~ end Small Game, Kook shooting, 
Target Practice, are unsurpassed for accuracy = 
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COLT’S REVOLVERS 
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burgh, and Dublin in 140. Price List 
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CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“T consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.” 


FRY’S PURE 
COCOA 


W. ER. STANLEY, M.D. 
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TURKISH PASTILS 


“ Throegh all my travels few things as 
tonished me more than sering the by auties 
of the Harem smoking Narghiiés at stam 
boul Aftersmoking a sweet aromatic Pasti\ 
eased. which imparts an odver of hower 
to the breath. I have seen these Pastils 


bet once in Europe, at Pisses & Lesu’'s 
Shop."—Lady W. Montague. ’, 
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BROTHERS have ready 
for immediate use a very 
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They 
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lication, 
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Loo cr, containing about 
This 
furnishes details of the 
departments, 


Wor. 


productions of 
this eminent frm is 


i opesTs 


Bt, 


invite inspection of 
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mounted in novel and exclusive designs, and sup- 
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Purchasers may select unmounted gem: 
them mounted to special de 
Company sown workshops. Illustrated Ca: 
sent post free to all parts of the world. 


GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, Ww. 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE'S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY EBALER. 
It has @ power over disease hitherto 
in medicine. 
HAVE YOU A COUGH? 
A DOSE WILL RELIEVE 
HAVE YOU A COLD? 
A DOSE AT BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT. 
Bronchitie and 


asers all intermediate profits. 
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with each dose of the medicine. 
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ware G 
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Marvellous Effect ! ! 
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Unabrintabie ater a | 
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application. 
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Wigs and Scalpettes 
Send for lustrate } Catalogue | 


THE FINEST TONIC 


most effective in resto 
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FER BRAVAIS blood,and — 
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lavaluable in al! cases 
FER BRAVAIS of anwmia, infveom 
and general debility, 
FER BRAY. for weak and debili- 

tated children. 

preparation. ” 

BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. - 
producing constipation or disturbingtne 
digestion, and it does not biacken the teeth” 


climatic AL, 
Highly recommended 
LANCET ‘ ‘A beautiful and interesting 
** It has all the good effects of iron without 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS WITH DROP MEASURE. 
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| DOING THE OLD MASTERS. 
(A Sketch at Burlington House.) 
In Gatirry No. I. 


Usual Elderly Lady (who judges every picture solely by its 
subject). “No. 9 Portrait of Mrs. Bryanston of Portman, 7 
Garyssonoven.” I don’t like that at all. Such a disagreeable 
expression! I can’t think why they exhibit such things. I’m sure 
there’s no pleasure in looking at them ! 4 ; 

Her Companion (who finds no pleasure in looking at any of them). 
No, | must say I prefer the Academy to these old-fashioned things. 
| suppose we can get a cup of tea here, though? 

An Intelligent Person. ** Mrs. Bryanston of Portman.” Sounds 
like a made-up name rather, eh? Portman Square, and all that, 





| _ 
The 











il 





y know 
|" His Friend (with a touehing con 
authorities). Oh, they wouldn’t do 
of thing here ! 
| 4 Too-impulsive Enthusiast. Oh, Jonny, 
| bok at that lovely tiger up there! Isn’¢ 
the skin marvellously painted, and the eyes 
so natural and all! It’s a Landseer of 
e says STUBBS. 


course . 

John. Catal 

The Enth. (disenchanted), Srosss? I 
never heard of him. But it’s really rather 
well done. 

The Man who is a bit of a Connoisseur 
in his way (arriving at a portrait of Mrs. 
BittrxeTon). Not a bad Romney, that. 

His Friend (with Catalogue). 
makes you think it’s a Romney ? 

The Conn. My dear fellow, as if it was 
possible to mistake his touch. (Thinks from 
| his friend’s expression, that he had better 

hedge.) Unless it’s a Reynolds. Of course 
| it might be a Sir Joshua, their manner at 

me period was very much alike—yes, it 
might be a Reynolds, certainly. Ja Ph: 

His Friend. It might be a Holbein—if 
it didn’t happen to be a Gainsborough. 

The Conn. (effecting a masterly retreat). 
Didn’t I say Gainsborough ? f course 
that was what I meant. Nothing like Rey- 
= nor Romney either. Totally differ- 

| ent thing ! 


ce in the seriousness of the 
at sort 
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In Gattery No, II. 


| Mr. Ernest Stodgely (before Jaw StEEN's 
Christening”). Now look at this, FLossre ; 
very curious, very interesting. Gives you 
such an insight into the times. This man, 
you see, is wearing a hat of the period. 
Kemarkable, isn’t it ? 

__ Miss Featherhead. Not so remarkable as 
| if he was wearing a hat of some other 


period, Ernest, is it ? 
The Elderly Lady (before a View oy 
Amsterdam, by Van der Heyden). Now, you 
re a | must look at this, my dear—isn’t it 
wonderful? Why, you can count every single brick in the walls, 
and the tiny little figures with their features all complete; you 
want a magnifying-glass to see it all! How conscientious painters 
were in those days! And what a difference from those ‘* Impres- 
sionists,”’ as they call themselves. 
| ler Comp. \apathetically). Yes, indeed; I wonder whether it 
| would be better to get our tea here, or wait till we get outside ? 
The Eld. L. Oh, it’s too early yet. Look at that poor hunted | 

| stag jumping over a dining-room table, and upsetting the g 
| and things. I suppose that’s LawpseER—no, I see it’s some one of | 
the name of Syypers. I expect he got the idea from LaNDSEEs, | 

| though, don’t you ? 

| dler Comp. Very likely indeed, dear; but (purswing her original | 
| fran of thought) you get rather nice tea at some of these aérated 
| bread-shops ; so perhaps if we waited—(&c., §c.) 
In Gattery No. IIL. 

Two mh Nieces with an Elderiy Uncle (coming to ‘‘ Apollo and | 
Marsyas,” by Tintoretto). What was the story of Apollo and | 
Marsyas, Unele ? 
. the Unele. Apollo? Oh, come, you’ve heard of hum, the—er- 

in-God, Pheebus-Apollo, and all that ? 

lis Nieées, Oh, yes, we know all that ; but who was Marsyas, and | 
what does the Catalogue mean by “‘ Athena and Umpires?” 

The Uncle. Oh—er—hum ! dn’t they teach you all that at 













































= av : , 
* My dear fellow, as = bye possible to mistake his 


school? Well they ought to have, that’s all ? 
—where ’s your Aunt? 

Mr. Ernest Stodgely (before the Portrait of the Marchesa Isabeila 
Grimaldi). There, Fiossre, don’t you feel the greatness of that now ? 
I’m curious to know how it impresses you! 

Miss Featherhead. Well, I i How 

just 


t é rather like her frock, Exwesr. 

funny to think aigrettes were worn so long ago, when they ’ve 
gone out again, don’t you know. It must have been difficult to kiss a 
person across one of 


Where ’s your Aunt 


ose enormous ruffs, though, don’t you think ? 


Iw Gattery No. IV. 


Mr. Schohorff (loudly). Ah, that’s a picture I know well ; seen it 
many a time in the Octagon Boudoir at dear old Hatcument’s. But 
it looks better lighted up. I remember the last time I was down 
there they told me they'd been asked to lend it, but the Countess 
didn’t seem to think (he. ¢.). 

Mrs. Frivell (before ‘* Death of Dido,” by Liberale da Verona). 
Why is she standing on that vile of furni- 
ture in the courtyard, though ? 

Mr. F. Because Aneas had jilted her, 
and so she stabbed herself on a funeral pyre 
after setting fire to it, you see. 

Mrs, F. (disapprovingly). How very odd. 
I thought they only did that in India. But 
who are all those people looking-on ? 

Mr. F. Smart people of the period, my 
dear. Of course Dido would send out in- 
vitations for a big function like that— 
Wind-up of the season— Farewell Reception 
—sure to be a tremendous rush for cards. 
Notice the evident enjoyment of the guests. 
They are depicted in the act of remarking 
to one another that their hostess is doing 
all in her power to make the thing go off 
well. Keen observer of human nature, old 
Liprrae! 


Mrs. F. Selfish creatures! 


In tHe VESTIBULE. 


Mrs. Townley- Ratton (about to leave with 
her husband, encounters her cousins, the 
Miss Runat-Ratrons, who have just arrived). 
Why, Sorny, Mary! how are you? this is 
too delightful! When did you come up? 
How long are you going to be in town? 
When can you come and see me? 

Miss Sophy Ratton (answering the two 
last queationsh. Till the end of the week. 
What will be the best time to find you ? 

Mrs. T. R. (warmly). Oh, any time! 
I’m almost always in—except the after- 
noons, of course. I’m going out to tea or 
something every day this weck! 

Miss Sophy R. Well, how would some 
time in the morning—— 

Mrs. T. R. The morning? No, I'm 
afraid—I’m afraid it mustn't be the morn- 
ing this week—so many things that one has 
to see to! 

Mr. T. R. (lazily). You’d better all 

come and dine quaty some evening. 
[He yawns, to tone down any excess of hospitality in this invitation. 

Mrs. T. R. (quickly). No, that would be too cruel, when I know 
they ’ll want to go toa theatre every night! And besides, I really 
haven’t a single free evening this week. But I must see if we can't 
arrange something. You re ly must drop me a line nezt time you're 

ood: bye, dears, we mustn't keep you from the pictures 


comi ! G 
ae . Bne collection this winter! Love to your Mother, and say 
I shall try to call—if I possibly can! — 

Mr. T. R. (as they descend the stairs), 1 say, Sxttea, you forgot 


to ask ‘em where they are, Shall I ran back and find out, eh ? 
Mrs. T. R. Not on any account. They’re probably at the Grand 
as usual, and if they ’re not, it will be a very good excuse if I can’t 
call. You are such a fusser, ALFRED! : 
Miss Sophy (to Miss Many). What a let-off! I wouldn’t have 
minded lunch so much—but dinner—no, thank you, my dear! 


Miss Mary (gloomily). She may call on Mother and ask us all yet. 
Miss y. She doesn’t know where we are, and I took good care 
not totell her. It’s getting too dark to see much, but we'll just 


walk through the rooms, to say we ‘ve done it—shall we? [They do. 





——— 


A Serrter ror Mr. Woopvs.—Mrs. Ram does not at all wonder at 
Amateurs being able to “ pick up old pieves of china at Cumistr’s, 
for she has often heart that you've only got to go to King Street, 
where anyone may see them “‘ knocked down under a hammer. 
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Wants a Tonic.” 





Seems TO HAVE WASTED A birt! 


“OFF HIS FEED.”| 


“Hen! 


Salisbury the Vet. 
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“THINGS ARE NOT 
Mr. Foozler (who, while waiting for the last Train, has wandered to 


SS 
ai 
~—S 
ss 


RS 


~~ 
— ~ 
— 
— 


° *® SSS 


WHAT THEY SEEM.” 
the end of the Platform, opened the door of the Signal-bor, and watched the 


Signalman’s manipulations of the levers for some moments with hazy perplexity, suddenly), ‘‘ An¥ o’ Burt's 'y Birrer ¥’ ME, Guv'xor!” 


| —— 








| “OFF HIS FEED!” 
| Scenz— The St. Stephen's Stables. Stall of the Favourite, ‘‘ Majority,” 


who is being inspected by the great *‘ Vet.” (8-1-8B-Ry¥) in presence of 


the Groom (B-L¥-k), and the Stable-help (CH-PL-¥). 


Stable- help (anxiously). Why, he used to be a stunner, and a safe 
and steady runner, 
_And we trusted him, most confident, for landing us the Stakes. 
| Now, a oe the cause of this be? He’s a-looking queer and 
| quisby ; 

And his off fore leg seems shaky, and the rest ain’t no great shakes. 
| Groom (sharply). Not too much of it, you Harry! You are here to 
fetch an carry, 

And not to pass opinions in the 


presence of the Vet. 
But he does look dicky, Mister ; 


I’ve tried bolus, I’ve tried blister, 

| _ But I haven’t got him up to his old form by chalks, Sir, yet / 

| Vet. (dubiously). You’re a bit new at the “‘biz.,” lad, and I tell 

you what it is, lad, 

as thoroughbreds aren’t managed like a dray-horse, don’tcher 

now. 

They want very careful feeding, and Sangrado 

Won t suit our modern strain—of man or 
oa 


urge or bleedi 
i Steady, lad! 
; [Examines him. 
). Well, Sir, what do you make it? 


ff his feed ? 

et canal te . « Wel be dealt oe it. 

| _vot voracious, so to speak, Sir, as he do when cherry ri 

Vet. Ah-h-h! May want a change of diet. Eye is nei 
nor quiet, 

And his coat seems dull and roughish, though he’s sound in pulse 


Groom (rather sulkal 
Vet.~ 4 
G room, 


pe. 
ther bright 
_ even odder, 
With a temper fi 
Landed * Art Dyke 
Groom (testily), 
At superfluous 
Stable- elp aside), 


ke a hangel, gits a bit inclined to kick. 
a fair wunner ! 
Well, you are an eighty-tonner 
tter, Harry! 
Lor! His temper’s gitting quick!) 





and Pine. 
Stable-help, Don’t take kindly to his fodder, and, what / thinks) 
| 


What has been and the acid in his style so prim and placid ? 
nome’ ape like what he thought to ashead-groom. Yus, there's 
the rub! 
Vet. (looking at sieve). Seem to shy that feed ! 


Groom, I mixed it with So graaiesh sane, 
‘ s 


With an eye to tempt his appetite, but 
‘P): akes your greer stuff better ? 
ir! 


Vet. (to Stable-he 
Stable-help. True, 
But too much o’ that won’t do, Sir. 
Can’t live on tares entirely! (Aside.) This here boy’s too full of 


Groom, 
s. 
“et. Ah! I see the whole position. He’s a bit out of condition, 
Wants a tonic and skilled treatment. Yes, no doubt that’s what 


it means. 
With an appetite that’s picksome comes a temper tart and tricksome, 
But a pick-me-up—I ’ll send one—will, I’m sure set all that square. 
And if there’s further wasting, then, without too headlong hasting, 
Give him, as soon as possible—a little Country Air. 


LORD WILDERMERE’S MOTHER-IN-LAW. 


Sue ’s as bad as can be, but she’s “‘ Precious’ to me, 
Though her conduct cannot be called free from a flaw ; 


For in spite of blackmail, I have vowed ne’er to fail 
In the duty I owe to my Mother-in-law. 


There have been flippant sneers and conventional jeers, 

At a worthy relation that I hold in awe; _ 
Though it angers my wife, all the joy of my life 

Comes from drawing big cheques— for my Mother-in-law. 
Pececadilloes she had, but she isn’t all bad, 

And the folks who have sneered shall their libels withdraw ; 
To our dance she shall come, and the world be struck dumb 
At the way that I've whitewashed my Mother-in-law. 
She shall rise from the slime of what called crime, 

To a virtuous height, for I always foresaw 
’T would be wise to laim to all ages the fame 
Of that much-maligned female—a Mother-in-law.’ 


“and fixed i 
his grub! 
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| ENCOUNTER. 
(An Effort in the Spasmodic-Obscure, after the American Original quoted 
by Mr. James Payn in “‘ Our Note-Book.”’) 
Two Spooks, swirled fast along the Vast, 
Meeting each other ‘‘ at the double,” 
Collided, squirmed, then howled aghast, 
Each to the other, ‘‘ What’s your trouble ? ” 
** Alas!” one whined, ‘‘ Rymed Rot I read, 
Affected to admire, and quote it!” 
The other wailed, with shame-bowed head, 
** My case is even worse,—I wrote it!” 








THE SCALE WITH THE FALSE WEIGHTS. 
(A Page from the Newgate Calendar—up-to-date Edition. ) 

Tue two Convicts were tried at the same Assizes, put in the same 
| dock and sentenced by the same Judge. Soa cougeenenaae sprang 
| up between them considering that one was by birth and education a 
| Gentlemen, and the other was not. And they went to the same 

prison, and listened to the same words of the same Chaplain, and 
took their occasional exercise in the same practising yard. And as 


| luck would have it, they served the same time, and were liberated at 


Ny faeces be 
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| WHAT OUR ARTIST (THE CHEEKY ONE) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


| ‘Loox were, wy Prince or PictuRe-DEALERS—A GREAT FRIEND 


‘Fy MINE, THE CovuNTESS OF WATERBRUSH, I8 GOING TO HAVE AN 
| Ant Stat. aT THe Litrie Peppiinetron Bazaar. CovLp YOU sPaR 
Hen Lapysure any O_p Rupsism you can't cet nip or? It's 
ror A Omarity, you kwrow.”—‘‘Aca! Zdn! VELL, MY YooNG 


Her LATYSHIP MIGHT MANAGE TO KET RIT OF—FOR A CHARITY, YOU 
know! Sa#e ts rrxry veltcome, I assure you!” 








DEATH IN THE POP. 

RaTHeER alarmed by reading in paper about *‘ explosive buttons.” 
Seems that combs, collars, cuffs, buttons and things made to imitate 
ivory and tortoiseshell are really highly combustible. Lady in West 
of England had her dress ignited by sudden explosion of a “ fancy ” 
button! In consequence, advise my wife ‘‘to use that new hair- 
brush I gave her very gingerly, or she ll be blown up.” She wants 
to know “ why I didn’t find that out before buying it.” Difficult to 
find suitable reply. Result—nobody blown up so far, except myself. 

Combing my few remaining locks. No harm in comb, o 28e, 
as maker assured me it was ‘only made of celluloid.” Comb 
suddenly driven a couple of inches into my head, with loud report! 
In bed for three weeks. Write to maker, who says, “ Didn’t I know 
celluloid was mixture of camphor and gun-cotton?” No, I didn’t. 

Playing billiards, when sufliciently recovered. Just executing 
fiftieth spot-stroke in succession, when—an explosion! Cue driven 
out of my hand, and half-way down marker’s throat. Turns out 
that ball was a mixture of Turkish Delight and nitroglycerine, and 
objected to my hitting it. Marker brings action, and gets damages 
out of me. 

Little later. New Senay walshenst. Buttons like pearl. Rubone, 
to give extra polish-—— !—explosion. WhereamI? In the 
middle of next week, on which date I write this. 


Coy. By A Wetsner.— Why has Wales more Clerks than 


England '— Because it has a Penman more. 








Vaent, I HAFE ZUM TOZENS OF YouR VATER-CULLERS ZAT PERHAPS | 


the same moment. J 
‘Tam afraid I must say good-bye, Gries,” said St. James, as they 
| emerged into freedom from the portals of the gaol. ‘‘ Good fellow as 
you are, Gries, you do not belong to my set, and your presence 
would be embarrassing.” 

** Oh, would it!’ returned Gries, who had already recognised some 
of his friends. ‘* Well, I don’t want to press my company on anyone.” 

‘* No offence!” exclaimed Sr. James, “I beg you—no offence' But 
we have both to begin life again, and union is not strength in a case 
such as ours!” 

“*Oh, no offence!” acquiesced Gries, as he accompanied some of 
his pals to a neighbouring public-house. — 

Sr. James, left to his own devices, hurried to the Chambers that he 
used to rent before he went to prison. They were ‘To Let.” He 
rang the bell, and the porter started back when he saw him. 

** Hope you don’t want to enter, Sir,” said he; ‘* but the Guv’nor 
gave strict orders, as if you called, that you was not togo in. It ain’t 
| my fault, Sir, but the Guv’nor is the Guv’nor!”’ 

Disheartened by this rebuff, he tried the house of a friend, but 
was so scornfully received, that he made up his mind never to visit 

| another acquaintance. Of course he found that his name had been 
removed from his Clubs, and not a single individual would oe per 
|him. He was an outcast, and a ruined man. So he walked about 
| the streets until his shoes were in holes, and his last penny exhausted. 
| Then he lay down to sleep. But this was against the regulations, 
and so he was hustled from pillar to post, until at last he found 
himself in a very low part of town. He was trudging past a public- 
house, when who should emerge from its cheerful-looking recesses but 

j ‘** Hallo!” cried the young man, who seemed the picture of 
| health, *‘ are you down ?” 

** Yes—very,” returned Str. ‘ames. ‘‘I havyen’t a friend in the 
world, and no one will have anything to say to me.” 

** What a shame!” cried the other. ‘‘ Why, with me, I have had 
a rare old time! Everybody has been ple to see me,” 

** But hasn’t your conviction injured you?” 
| “Not particularly. I have lots of people who su me. Why 

if we were too particular with one another, we shouldn’t have a pal 
}in the world! Hope there ’s nothing wrong.” 

‘Why, don’t you call this wrong? Here are you, as jolly as 
possible, and I—a miserable man!” 

**Can’t be helped. We are in the same box.” 

** Are we?” said the semi-genteel Convict. ‘‘ Well, I should 
have searcely believed it! ‘Then, I suppose I must comfort myself 
with the thought that the same law applies to the rich as the poor.” 

** Does it?”’ returned the commoner Convict. ‘* Then all I can 
say is, that whatever the law may be, the punishment is never the 
same.” And Sr. James,’ with a bitter sigh, wished he could change 
places with his more fortunate dock-mate. 


Tur Cuzr’s New Disn ror Travetters.—‘‘ Insurance of Pas- 
sengers L .’—Bravo, THomas Cook anp Son! Not “too 
many Cooks,” but “ just Cooks enough!” Hitherto the traveller 
had only to nt himself ready ‘* dressed ” to be theroaghly Cook’d, 
and done throughout, to a turn. Now, in addition, baggage 
can be book’d and Cook’d; and, should any “ delictum 
nae to it, the value of the lost portmanteau and boxes will be 
handed over to the aggrieved passenger. 














Parneric Descrrprion oF THE Present STATE OF Mr. GEoRcE 
ALexanper.— He is running WILDE at the St. James’s Theatre. 
—Yours, L. W. F. 
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CONFESSIONS OF A DUFFER. 
VL—THE DUFFER AT WHIST. 


Wuist, it seems to me, is an affair of eyes, memory, and calculative 
ratiocination. As to eyes, 1 have a private ry that mine are | 
bewitched. It is not mere short sight. At school and college I have | 
seen Greek words on the printed page, and ted them correctly, | 
and come to grief, because these words, on inspection, were somehow 
not there. Explain this I cannot, but it isa fact. The same with | 
Whist ; | see spades where clubs are, 
cold world aceuses me of revoking and of carelessness, but it is not 
carelessness. It is something gone askew in phenomena. Thus, 
when | am a witness as to facts in a trial, perjury is the softest | 
word for my testimony, so the Court thinks, because the Court is | 
blessed with the ae | relations between objective facts, and sub- | 
ective impressions. admit that I am less fortunate, but when I | 
try to go into this, I am interrupted. However, this iswhy I revoke. | 

Then as to memory, I have none, for s. It is extremely 
difficult, indeed impossible, to recall who Ly what, after the| 
cards are once out of sight. I could tell you, like the man in the | 

story, that such and such a 

statement is on the ninety 

sixth page of the fifth volume 

f Greson, the page on the 

left, half-way down ; useless 

things of that sort I remember: 

cards, not. As to calculation 

and inferences, I give it up. 

I just es out all my 

kings, then all my aces, I lead 

trumps, if I have a bunch of 

them, and then it is my 

ner’s turn to make bis little 
points. I return his lead 
when I happen to think of it, 
which is not often. That is 
all J have to confess, but I 
|have a friend, a brilliant 
player J call him, and he 
permits me to contribute his 
experiences, as mine are short 
and simple. To my mind 
| Whist would not be a 
| game, if the element of skill 
were excluded; but give me 
Roulette. If foreign ladies 
would not snatch up my win- 
nings, I should be a master 
at Roulette, where genius is 
really served, for I play on 
inspiration merely. ut let 
me turn to the confessions of ’ 
my friend, my Mentor, I may — mel (i UD 
call him, a man who is a ' 
Member of the Burlington 
itself, one who has had losses, 
goto! Hear him speak :— 

always sympa- 


ti 


= nat tll] 


\ 


wn ih} 
I have i} 
thised, he says, with Mr. 
Pickwick, in regard to his 
experiences at Whist; that is 
to say, his experience on the second ovcasion narrated in his history. 
rhe first time, it will be remembered, all went well, when, owing to 
unfortunate lapses on the part of “‘ the criminal Miller,” who omitted 
| to “trump the diamond” and subsequently revoked, he and the fat 
| gentleman were worsted in an encounter with Mr. Wardle’s mother 
and the immortal hero. 
, But at Bath there was a different tale to tell, the Dowager Lady 
Snuphanuph and Mrs. Colonel Wugsby, proved too able for him and 
Miss Bolo, who when he played a wrong card, which, like me, he 
probably did every other time, looked a small armoury of daggers, 
and subsequently in a beautiful instance of the figure known to the 
grammarian as Hendiadys, went home in tears and a Sedan chair. 
Bearing in mind the advice attributed to TaALLEYRAND, I have 
conscientiously endeavoured to become a Whist-player ; but it is 
coming increasingly obvious to me, that owing to the malison 
| Pronounced at my birth, my room is generally ferred to my 
| pmpeny. And yet I have studied the subject according to my lights. 
| Svery instance of Whist in fiction which comes under my notice 
receives my undivided attention, and when I read’Miss Broventoy, 
- . a sentence as, ‘* I suppose,” she said, ‘‘ that it’s the right thing 
mae ay out all one’s aces first? Her partner conscientiously en- 
Geavoured to veil the ee of extreme dissent which this 
proposition ealled forth, with such success that the ace of hearts 


” 
er. 


instantly and confidently followed his broth: 


i} 
Nh 
a 


~ 4 








— - 


diamonds for hearts, and af. 


ALT Uae wuss 
_ —J 4 - _— 
Hin 
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When I read hints like these, I garner them up for my own futare 
use. I have pored over every known text-book on the subject, from 
MatrHews and Horie to Cavenpisu. I once went so far as to 
learn the proper leads by rote, forgetting them all within a pang 
Se to ~~ ave habit of endeavouring to justify the 
mos ious ac a su reference : 
*~ —? the name +f = a ee 
There are some with whom I play, who contrive to make me feel 
more at my ease than do others, ro | even look upon me in virtue of 
my playing with ‘* those men at the Club” as one having authority ; 
for among the blind the one-eyed man is king. There is my Mother- 
in-law for instance, now | really enjoy a rubber with her. We sit 
down after dinner at a table scant of cloth, and either much too 
small or so inconveniently that I cannot see the trump at the 
other end of it. She usually begins operations by misdealing, which 
is precisely what always happens to me with a new pack; nor do | 
yet understand how it is that the expert manages to deal at about 
sixty miles an hour without a mistake, whereas when my turp comes 
every other card seems to get stuck to its neighbour by a very 
superior kind of glue, so that they all come out in batches of twos 
and threes as it were, instead of one by one. 

_ But when the deal has come 
right, her next is to sort 
her which does by 

her trumps apart 


From the others ‘bet 


third and fourth fingers ; I 
ean thus tell many she 
as am assisted 
~ in the eo 

or two 

wail be punishable tthe 
wou a B 
Club; but as she would om 
sider it “‘mean” were any 
allusions made to it, nothin 
ha Towards the cod 


apt to wander, and owing to 
her abstraction play 
a dead halt, hen a hint is 
offered that we are waiting 
for her, with prompt and busi- 
ness-like alacrity but regard- 
less of the rigorous formula, 
“Place your cards, please,” 
ill say, “Who led a 
spade?” there being at the 
time a club, a heart, and a 
diamond on the table. Then, 
| being the only one who has a 
‘ card of the leader's suit left 
she revokes but is not foun 
out. When she leads out of 
turn, as happens on an aver 
four or five times every rub- 
ber, if I am against her, I call 
a suit from her partner, upon 
which she says, flaring up, 
“Is that the way you play at 
the Club? ‘Cheats never 
thrive.’” Nor do we, for the 
simple reason, that she seldom holds less than three honours in each 
suit, and from five to six trumps besides! 
This, as I said, is the sort of Whist I rather enjoy ; but when it 
comes to playing in sober earnest at the Club, there is a different tale 
to tell. 


<= 


i} 
' 
i) 


(This different tale will be told in the Duffor's next.) 








“* Army Farry Litity Un! ”—One day last week, Ma. W. 8. Litiy 
—i.e, W. “Sureso.erns” Litty—delivered an excellent lecture on 
the Papal-Italian question, and although at Birmingham, it was by 
no means a brummagem discourse. But to quote the immortal 
ballad of Billy Taylor, ‘‘ When the Captain he come for to hear 
on’t, He werry much applauded what she’d done,” and, to apply the 
lines to the present instance, ‘* When the Porr he comes for to hear 
on’t,” will he ‘‘ werry much applaud,” the opinions honestly and cour- 
teously’ enough expressed in this lecture’ By the way, “ Lzo and 
the Lilly” would make a fine subject for a historical cartoon. e 
learned Lecturer took care to observe, with all the true modesty of 
the humble flower from which his name is derived, that he spoke 
only the opinion of a party, which party, whether small, consider - 
able, or large, his audience could judge for themselves with the 
unclothed op’ie, as the party in question was, not to put too fine a 
point on it, Himself. 
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PLEASE, AND Sacap. THanks !)” 


‘Waar A CHARMING WALTZ THEY RE PLAYING UpsTArIRs. 
I ‘ve ONLY JUsT come—wnoT BEEN UpsTAIRs YET. ONE HEARS THE 


DANCING MEN. 


(More Caampacne, Waiter. Tuawnxs !)” 
Music 80 MUCH BETTER DOWN HERE. 


(Comp Cur.er, 








“A LITTLE HOLIDAY!” 


the Miners’ Federation should cease work for a 
week ora fortnight. This, it is said, is regarded as an 
“amicable Strike, not against the Masters, but to 
raise the price of coal by producing an artificial 
scarcity, and thus avoiding a threatened reduction 
of wages consequent upon over-produstion. This 
the Miners call, “‘ Going on Play.’’} 


Out-of- Worker to Out-on- Player :— 


W uo talks of * Solidarity of Labour,”— 
A favourite shibboleth in these our days ’— 
To recognise one s duty to one’s nei hbour 
Is that which all—in theory—will praise. 
And Unions are upheld, and “ Blacklegs”’ 
scouted (break 
Friends of Fraternity their heads must 
To prove their loyal brotherhood undoubted !— 
jut Aere there seems to be some slight 


mistake. 


Going on Play, mate, 
shoulders ” 
Take holiday awhile from pick and lamp ? 
Well your hard toil impresses all beholders, 
Sweating amidst black seams and choking 
x: damp.” 
A “ holiday,” for rest and recreation, 
None would begrudge you. But at the 
expense 
Of every other worker in the nation ? 
I don’t quite see it! Maybe I am dense. 


A “‘ friendly” ——— 2 call it; ‘‘amicable”’ ! 
Nice so’ 3! Strikes mostly mean 


unding wu 
hot war. 


you of the broad 





[It is proposed that 450,000 colliers belonging to | But if I’m out 


But in to-day’s wild Socialistic Babel 

Blest if I always know just where we are. 
work, or out of fuel, 

Me and a many thousand like me, mate, 
Your “ friendly ” conflict seems a /eetle cruel 

To us, with idle hands or empty grate. 


I'd like to taste the sweets of “ solidarity” | 
In this connection; so would my pale | 


Find one more “‘ Social Question ” to bewilder 
The small brains left us by chill poverty. 


Fighting our battle? Humph! A rather 
roundabout [too, 
Way of so doing! P’r’aps your Masters, 
claim the same—there are such 

Bosses found about ; 
Westminsters, Liveseys, Norwoods, and 


I . friend ; - that crew, 
He’s a poor Clerk. I fancy human charity, | all for our good, not only Strike-Committecs, 


All round, a lot of bitter strife would end ; 
And if that’s “ solidarity,” I’m for it; 

But in your “play” are you considering us? 
No need for snivelling bunkum; I abhor it; 

But does fraternity shape itself thus ? 


Mast fight for your own hand? Oh, ah! 
precisely. 
Only that’s Isumaxt, after all, right out. | 
Maybe that for yourself you’re acting 
wisely ,— ft ——! 
Though even that seems open to some 
But if your self-ad vancement means a smasher 
To , — Se poor mechanic, labourer, 
clerk, 
Without a fire to fry his slender “‘ rasher,”’ 
Fraternity ’s outlook still looks rather dark. 


With Coal two bob a hundred, and still rising, 


Poor folk who buy it by the fourteen pound, 
(Dukes at St. James’s Hall, this sounds sur- 


8 ' 
But you'd understand it, just look round! 
Dockers and Brickies, charwomen an 


‘ ” 


childer, 
With such small deer, mate, as my friend 
and me, 


But Rate-payers’ Jefence Leagues, and 

the like! [pities 

Oh, the poor Frgetes Classes! How one 

Those Victims of the School Board, Council, 
trike | 


If Miners and Mine-Owners pull together | 
To raise the price of Coal—well, it eer oat 
Both them and you. But, in this bitter 

weather, . ; 
Your “‘ Solidarity” brings us bitter fruit. 
When our pinched fire dies down to its last 
ember, 
The picture of you “‘ making holiday ”’ thus 
Won’t warm our wives and kids, Strike '— | 
but remember [to us! 
That what is ** Play” to you means death | 








A Poser ror Mra. Weatuensy.—Mrs. Ram 
is not in the least astonished at its being said 


that certain horses turn out “* he flyers,” 
because, she says, “she has often heard of 
““Mrver Prewises.”—In the Coal Districts. 


mares’ nests 
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“A LITTLE HOLIDAY!!” 


Workrve-Maw anp 
Poor CLERK. 


} “AH! IT’S ALL VERY WELL,—BUT WHAT’S PLAY TO YOU 18 DEATH TO US.” 
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WHAT DO THEY MEAN BY IT?| 


In an interesting description (that 
sppeared in the 7tmes for Saturday, 
Pebreary 27) of the working of the 
‘Jacquard Card-Preparing Machine,” 
which is, it appears, “‘a machine for 
superseding the human brain, eye, 
and hand ”"—(so that soon all who can 
afford it will be fitted up with these 
machines, and keep their brains, eyes. 
and hands in reserve for very speci 
oecasions)—it was stated that “ the 
blank cards are automatically fed 
tothe punches.” That punches should 
be spelt without the capital P is of 
course a Printer’s error, deserving 
apital punishment. Mr. P. thinks 
it right to state in answer to nume- 
rous inquiries, that all his Punches 
speak by the card. But as to even the 
smallest of the Punch family being 
“fed” on cards, or getting his or her 
living by cards, the statement is 
utterly at variance with the facts. 
Mr. P. is quite sure that the 
‘Jacquard Automatic Reading and 
Punching Syndicate’? will at once 
retract the injurious statement, or the 
youthful, vigorous and pugnacious 
Punches will be inquiring Mr. P.., 
as Sam Weller did of Mr. Pickwick 
when that gentleman’s great name 
was apparently taken in vain, “‘ Ain’t 
nobody to be whop for takin’ 
this here liberty?” that is, adapting 
the question to the present occasion, 
‘* Ain’t nobody’s head to be Puach’d 
for this mis-use of an ancient and 
honourable name ?”’ 


Toe Nar - Makers’ Srrixe. — 
They refuse to work unless higher 
wages are paid “‘down on ae 
nau. 





A “HUNTING FIXTURE.” 


Hune vp on A Strte, AND Hounps RUNNING LIKE MAD, 








CRIES WITHOUT WOOL. 


No. IL.—Tae Growt or THe Bear. 


(By a Singer in “‘ Air.”) 
1 consequence of the rumour that, . . . American stocks declined heavily 


e rumour proved totally without foundation.” 
Any Money-article ; any day.) 


THERE is little that goads us with 

Tse che ban, cost peace 
ose who buy, you nd, stock, 
debenture or share, 

Such as speculate mainly ; investors 


are rare— 
Than this growl ill-conditioned of 
pestilent Bear ! 
With a craftiness planned and a 
malice unfair, air— 
Improvising a scare unsubstantial as 
2 "s wh pe now “‘ disease,”’ and 
e world must prepare 
For the death of, say, GouLp, or a 
Chilian flare ; 
Or the “cutting of rates;” I am 
unaware 
I declare, but it’s 
swear, Pg + 
| To a person like me, not a ush mil- 
}| Who must “‘ realise” scrip,—and the 
1a canker of care. 
1 
It would seem, we could e’er so con- 
ee | spare 
From a world too competitive, blar- 
‘ ze neyed with blare, 
oth the Yankee of Wall-Street, his London confrére, 
| And all criers of ‘* Lost!” when no losses are there ; 


eeecssemeieenes 





All the wreckers, whose lair is secure past compare, 
All who batten on bones with a maw Sami, 


And the carcase of 4 | torture and tear 

With historical fraud, and benevolent glare. 

Who will join me in sport that is novel—who 'll dare 
In his mepeperene pit to go basting Se ** Bear,” 

Who will lead him a dance, who his talons will pare, 
And make summary work of this ursine affair ? 








“MUST IT COME TO THIS?” 


Scexe—The War Office. Present Mr. Stannore; to him enter 
Inspector-General Puncu. 

Mr. Stanhope. Ah, Sir, ¢ tosee you. CanI do cngtieg 

Inspector- General. We , not for me—but you may an 
something for those I represent—the Volunteer Officers. 

Mr. Stan. Oh, you have come about them, have you? Well, you 
saw what I said t them in my Memorandum the other day 

In.-Gen. 1 noticed what you did not say—you hoped during 
the present year to see some practical proposals. 

a Stan. Well, what do you want more ¢ 

In.-Gen. The proposals themselves. 

Mr. Stan. They will come in good time. 

In.~Gen. No time in this matter will be good—except the present. 

Mr. Stan. Oh, you leave it to me, you will see it will be all right. 

In.-Gen. No—unless you attend to the matter at once—now—at 
this moment. ; 

Mr. Stan. How you do take me up! What a hurry you are in! 

In.-Gen. Shilly-shallying to the rear—action to the front. Now, 
then, produce your 5. ; 

r. Stan. (reluctantly producing a pa 

Well, here they are—(giving them)—what do you think 

In.- Gen. \after a hurried perusal), Humph! At on 
them be published at once, that those interested may be able 
to an immediate decision as to their utility. Do you hear 
Adieu ! if 

(And if the Secretaxy of Stare for WAR ts « wise man, he will 

act upon the hint thus offered him.) 


for you? 
must do 


from a pigeon-hole). 
them ? 
rate let 
to come 
Sir ? 
Exit, 
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GRAND OLD ENERGY. 
[It is stated that Mr. GLapsrows feels very much the want of exercise since his return to Parliamentary duties.] 
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DREAMS. 


‘Mr. Jou~ Moruey having said that he would 
he sorry for the country whose young men ceased 
dream dreams, Lord Rawpotrxu CuuRcHIL. 
twitted him with having described the Cor 
narty as young men who dream dreams, and added, 
“They are words which I will never let die.”’} 
Dreams, my dear Lord? Well, there are 
dreams and dreams, 
Are those of Burns much worse than those 
of Wemyss ? {mature 
Are Westminster's vain visions, though 
The dreamer, less absurd or more obscure 
Than those of some ‘*‘ young man” who dares 
to hope ye ? 
That he with crowded London’s ills can 
“ Behold this dreamer cometh!”’ So of old 
The sons of Jacos, envious, scornful, cold, 
And fearful for their ee of birth 
And of possession, in ve mirth, 
Cried at young JosEPH’s coming. A “ young 
man,” 
| O reverend oracle! Yet his wit outran, 
| His wisdom far outsoared, for all their boast, 
| The nous collective of the elder host ; 
| And Paaraon, when his “ wise 
vainly schemed, (dreamed. 
Found statesmanship in a Fouts man who 
| You will not let them die ? ell, as you list! 
| The words, Sir, with a Machiavellian twist, 
Tuite os ears of those smart word-fence 
blinds, 
And garbled catch-words win unwary minds, 
And, maybe, witless votes. Poor London 
dreams 
Of—many things most horrible to Wemyss! 
ee nae of old a 
’ropertied privilege, ¢& roruse 
Of many lives for one, the dead-hand’s grip 
On the slow generations, the sharp whip 
Of a compulsory poverty, the gloom 
Of that high-rated den, mi ed a Home! 
All these it knows, and many miseries more, 
dnl Goose of—Betterment! You'll “ never 
et die. 
Jonx Mortey’s words?” You cannot, though 


you try. m (scream, 
vung Man—and you 


In vain ’gainst dreami 
Because you’re yeta 
Dream ! 
| ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED PROM THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, February 29. 
Mr. G. looked in to-night 
from the Riviera; greeted 
with rousing cheer from Op- 
| position; didn’t expect to 
| see him to-day ; just arrived 
| from Mediterranean vid 
| Paris ; most men in such cir- 
cumstances would 
have gone straight 
ome, read their 
letters, had quiet 
dinner, 
“and so to 
bed,” asthe 
late Mr. 
Perrys oc- 
casionally 
remarked. 
“ That’s 





” 
men 








you elderly 
fellow ~ 
Tony,” said 
Mr. G, 
beami 


n , 
with health 
ARMIT-~ 








STEAD, for 























VERY LITERAL. 


The Major. 
Miss Eugenia. 


‘No povsr You RE VERY FoND or ANTIQUES, Miss Evoesia | a 
‘On YES, INDEED !—AND | 'M DEVOTED TO GRANDMAMMA ! 








example, went straight off home. 
careful to see about that; he’s a fine fellow, 
and I humoured him by letting him suppose 
he was looking after me as far as Biarritz, 
and on to Pau. In no other way could I have 
got him to make a holiday. ink I rather 
wore him out at St. Raphael. When a man 
gets over sixty he doesn’t care about his ten 
or fifteen mile walk before luncheon. How- 
ever, I brought ArmirsreaD back all right, 
and, ing him off home at Charing Cross, 
just popped in here to see how you are getting 
on. 


In respect of business, not getting on at all. 
Things going . Ministerialists won’t come 
up te eth in Division Lobby; Majority 


I was' 


that used to flash forth a hundred-candlelight 
strong, now flickered down to a score. Oppo- 
sition growing jubilant and coqveuve ; Insh 
Members, | quiescent, waking up as of 
yore. To-night Prince Axruun, stung to 
quick by ae a oy <1 yy _ 
rattling speech defending his Irish policy; 
poured  cabeaely and scorn on heads of Irish 
embers. ; 

** You,” he said, with gesture of passionate 
scorn, * no source of regeneration for 
Ireland but in refusal of tenants to pay their 

Lord Excuo and other young bloods on 
Ministerial Bench cheered ; old stagers 
looked grave. 
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“Ah. ah!” said Cawpertt-Bayywermax, looking on from the | 
| Front Opposition Bench, ‘‘I spy the beard of the Irish Secretary 
under the muffler of the Leader of the House.” 

‘* Dear me,” said Esstemont, who overheard the remark ; “‘I don’t 
remember Batrour with a beard when he was at the Irish Office. 
You 're not z=ixing him up with Granpoirn ?” 

Get thee to a nunnery, worthy draper,” said Camppett-Ban- 

NERMAN, “and in that leisurely retirement read your SHAKSPEARE.”’ | 

‘A nunnery!” cried Esstemont, more than ever bewildered ; | 
‘why they wouldn't let mein. I suppose you mean a monastery ; | 
but man and boy for fifty years I’ve gone to Kirk, and nothing | 
would ” By this time Camppett-BaNNERMAN was out of hearing. | 

Business done.—One V ote in Committee of Supply. 

Tuesday.—The Marx1ss not in his place in Lords to-night. Looked | 
in at Arlington Street to inquire if ieenes was due to illness. 

**Not at all, Tony,” said the Marxrss who, indeed, looked quite 
fit. ‘There was nothing particular on the paper to-night, so I 
didn’t go down. It’s necessary for Nephew Artuvur to be 
regular in his attendance on the Commons. But in the Lords it’s 
different. A happy fortune places the Leader there in a position 
that relieves him from strain of unbroken attendance. With 

| SrraTHepen anp Campsett looking after foreign policy, and 
Dewan taking charge of home affairs, my post is really a sinecure. 
They talk about ending or mending of the House of Lords; but as 
long as we are blessed with this remarkable combination of legislative 
and administrative capacity we can langh at the idle threats.” 

It was Dewmaw who took the floor to-night; moved Second 
Reading of a Bill, the simple and comprehensive object of which was 
to repeal Local Government Acts of England and Scotland. These 
maned eallp a Session or two ago by continuous united effort of both 

louses of Parliament. Denmayw been closely watching them in 
operation. Finds them disappointing, and so would have them re- 
pealed. House fully constituted, with Lonp CaanceLior on Wool- 
sack, Mace on Table, and quorum present; gravely listens, whilst 
tall, white-haired, sad-faced man rambles on in plaintive voice 
urging proposition which, if carried out, would arrest machinery of 
Local Government throughout the Kingdom, leaving all to be gone 
over again. No one smiles, much less winks or wags the head. It is 
just as solemn and as orderly as if it were the Marxrss himself sub- 
mitting a Resolution or making a statement. Only, when the plain- 
tive voice ceases and the tall figure is reseated on the Bench, nobody 
proposes to continue the conversation. Lorp CHANCELLOR rapidly 
gabbles shibboleth in which ** content ” stumbles over ** not content.” 

“ Noteontentshaveit,” says Loxnp Cuancetior, by way of last 
word ; leaves Woolsack ; the few Peers slowly pass out. It seems 
the House has adjourned, Dewman’s Motion being negatived without 
Division, and Local Government in England and Scotland will 

proceed to-morrow as it has gone on to-day. 
| Business done.—House of Commons, having agreed to meet at two 

o'clock to-morrow instead of twelve, makes up for it by getting 
itself Counted Out at eight o’ clock 

Wednesday.—Came across Locxwoop this afternoon in remote 
pe of corridor, gesticulating whilst he recited some lines. Faney 

e’s getting up that lecture on the “Lawyers in Pickiwick,” 
| announced for delivery in York on the 15th. Most interesting 
undertaking. As Cartes Russet says, “* Coke-upon- Lyttleton 
will have to take a back shelf in the Law libraries when Lockwood- 
upon- Dickens is in circulation.” 

W onder how he finds time for these excursions into the bye-paths | 
| of literature? Hands full at the Bar ; frequent attendant here ; and | 

yet he has time to discover Pickwick / He tells me great secret of 

capability for this kind of work is plain living and regular habits. 
| “A chop or steak at eight o'clock with a potato (boiled in its 
| jacket) and a tumbler of toast-and-water; that’s my regular 
| dinner ; leaves me clear-headed and free for a couple of hours’ work 
at my briefs before I go to bed.. Except when kept down at House, 
| rarely out of bed after eleven. Up at five; cold bath; dry toast; 
hot milk; another grind at my briefs; ride down to Court; at it all 
| day, with intervals for Abernethy biscuit when Court adjourns; 
and so the mill goes round.” 

** Don’t you think,” said Bos Rerp, “it’s a little unprofessional 
of Lockwoop going into this Pickwick business? The cases were 
never, that I know of, reported in the Law Journal. Good fellow 
Lockwoop, but a little apt to stray outside the ro Now 

| he ’s started lecturing, there's no knowing how farhe’ll go. We 
may see him on the stage bowling Bexrsonm Treg out as Hamlet, 
or even with his face corked, dancing a breakdown at St. James's 
Hall. What does he want to go a-lecturing for? Do you think 


he ’ll draw ?”’ 
Draw!" I cried. ‘Why, he’s always drawing; he’s drawn 
for Punch.” That shut up Master Bon. hen you want to hear 
man, nothing like going to his bosom 





disparaging remarks about a 

Se ee Sta 
’ y.—Mr. G. in form to-night; delivered two 

each in highest form of Parliamentary Debate. pt bt genes 2 





im manner. Before dinmer, Prince AxTHvR moved to take Morning 


Sittings on Tuesdays and Fridays for rest of Session. That 
means virtu a a a on very thr of Session of time 
belonging to private Members. They furious; Mr. G. in benignest 
mood ; shocked, he must confess, at Prince ARTHUR'S unparalleled 
greed; but not dis to turn a deaf ear to his importunity, 
“If you’d make it r, now,” he said, with winning voice and 
manner, “limit the scope of ution to 
that date, 1’m not sure that I should fed 
dis to say you nay.” 
rince ARTHUR jumped + porqou. Suffi- 
cient unto Easter are the Morning Sittings 
thereof. If he wanted more he could ask 
again. Meanwhile he was in possession of 
what he wanted. 
; _— looked on in amazement - this 
ittle scene. en 9 expected Mr. G. 
would have thundered forth denunciations of 
Prince Antuur’s audacity. Here he was 
making terms with the enemy ; doing it all, 
too, with an ly judicial manner that 
was irresistible. fore House quite knew 
where it was, everything was settled. 

*“**Now I’m furnished, Now I’m 
furnished, for my flight’—of oratory.” 

It was BLuNpELL Mapie chanting 
this line, sung in ano place by 
Hecate. Flight didn’t amount to more 
than asking question as to whether 
audienccs at unlicensed of enter- 
tainment (in neigh of Totten- 
ham Court Road or elsewhere) open for 

Radical or Liberal entertain- 
ments, are daly protected from 
fire? Members went off to dia- 
ner, pondering on this conun- 
drum. Came back to find Mr. 6. | 
on his legs again, denouncing 
proposition to vote £20,000 for 
survey of railway from Mombasa to Nyanza. A splendid piece of 
invective ; almost literally shrivelled up poor Joxr, at whom some of 
the scorching flame was pointed with outstretched forefinger. For 
more than half an hour, at period of night when most gentlemen of 
his years are snugly tucked up in bed, Mr. G. held the audience en- 
tran erous cheers rolling forth in rapid succession from Lib- 
eral ranks, now and then answered by low growl from Ministerialists. 

“What a man it is!” cried Kenrick, looking on with monv- | 
mental suavity ; ‘‘ almost sorry he left us. Sometimes, at his best, | 
he equals our Jor.” Business done.—A couple of Votes in Supply. 

Friday.—Brrce at last got access to 
mountains in Scotland. 

Been wandering round foot of them 
through many Sessions, and several Par- 
liaments. Always something happened to 

vent his meee * He the top. n’t be- 
ieve he’d have got there to-night, only 
for FarquHaRson. 

When F. came forward ‘to second 
Motion, incidentally observing, “I’m the 
proprietor of a mountain myself,” we felt 
something must be done, and Bryce’s 
Motion was to. 

Farqvnarson, for rest of evening, 
object of ee regard. Someinquiry 
as to where he kept hismountain. Didhe 
bring it to Town with him when he came 
up for the Session? And, when at home 
was he in habit of leaving it out all 


ht? 
to have it about you, I 


“ “ "t ha 
suppose?” Witrrip Lawsow , eye- 


“ Momumental Suavity.”’ 





> 


AY @ > 


. > 
ar eBO* aati’ 


i t ‘ 
~ Panevmanees very reticent on subject. 


Rumour, just before House adjourned 
that his mountain is one of those situated 
in the Moon—but this only envy. 
Business done.—Access secured to Fir- 
—. mountain and others in Scot- 


_ tan 
The Man who Owns 4 
Mountain. 


Sreanoe Cuance acarnst 4 Great Port.—Lord Trenrsoy’s 
Robin Hood is to be produced at Day's, New York, and simulta- 
neously, to secure ight, by one performance only, at the 

ceam. We never thought Texwysow a iari before this, 
hte is pegat Positive he’s at it now,—Lord Temwrsor’s 
robbing Hood! ! 





ee 
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2: Mas are the Happy, who are the Free ? 


YOU TELL ME, AND I’LL TELL THEE. 
Thosé who have tongues that never lie, 
Truth on the lip, truth in the eye; 

To Friend or to Foe, 
To all above, and to all below, 


THESE ARE THE HAPPY, THESE ARE THE FREE. 
SO MAY IT BE WITH THEE AND ME.” 


What higher aim can man attain thes conquest over human pain ? 


DRAWING AN OVERDRAFT ow THE BANK OF LIFE. 


Late —_, Fagged, Unnatural Excitement, Breathing Impure Air, too Rich Food, 

Alcoholic Drink, Gouty, Rheumatic, apd other Blood - oisons, Feverish 

olds, Sle¢plessness, Biliousness, Sitk Headache, Skin Eruptions, Pim on the 

‘tee, Want of Appetite, Sourness of Stemach, &c. It prevents D: , and 
removes it in the early stages. 


USE ENO’s “FRUIT SALT.” 


IT I8 PLEASANT, COOLING, HEALTH-GIVING, REFRESHING, AND 
INVIGORATING. 


YOU CANNOT OVERSTATE ITS GREAT VALUE IN KEEPING THE BLOOD PURE AND 
eae PL FROM DISEASE. 
Bae TNs a & NEST FOO lige aera WIT 
Onslow Gardens, am th, 1s82.—Sir,— Eu ite 'F PRUPF BAL For 

wonderful Preventive of Sick daa BO you have given to the wrorid tn EX A ed 

and a half I suffered from sick headache. gee onths att your my’ FAUT al aily 
i} and have not had one headache during that ris, 

with me. I am now almost indifferent as to “T’esanct than fas for datetting va as tk 

benefit.—I am, Sir, yours gratefully, Tavru.”’ 


ee, Kh BT » SUCCESS.— STRBLING : HOW OF P HOUT 
T Lise ie SHAM !—" A new invention Frou before te : & eee 

Be in Siews are immediately fatroduced by the unserupulous, the eriginal 
dane oaty capaah tl sodive the pattie — yet not so exactly as to infringe upon an ingenuity 
that, 7 > an et oon channel, could not fail to seoure reputation and i = 


CAUTION. Examine cach Lottle, and see that the Capaule is marked ENO’ FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthtess imitation. 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO'S “FRUIT. SALT” WORKS, LONDON, $.E. 


ASK FoR “ EXCELLENT—of Great Value."— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


Martell’s CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, isse.| Table 


E PEPTONIZED Bi. ag 
MSE am, ~=—- COCOA ano MILK 


» 
ran Tins, 1s. 64. and 2s. 64., obtainable everywhere. ) Waters 
ALL WER Mi... AND ay: SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. Continue to be supplied to 


4? EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT 


pn ‘ “ | ’ Her Majesty the Queen. 
— i Fz. VICTOR”), DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. | ws ire tao 
Gd. CHARTREUSE. SOLITAIRE) “tic _ _ 


Sold throaghout the World. 
A PERFECT MECHANISM. 


A. meng mac inigt pile evvor oo has | Direct action im and out, and no turn required J. EXSHAW & | 'S 
on eet tens om oF 
u rr “og = : cA po 
’ rh 





























Reavy sow or att Jewsirens, Hoateas, ae. 
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| TENERIFE _ mS 1 TERENAS» | Pega, a Me 


ies emederaiee DAMP WALLS. pe 
| oh eae “are is 0% THE 

| | FAC-SIMILE of STAMP ON aan of EVERY TWO YARDS oF ALL CENUINE OY yer 
PAY reves CHEING NORTON TWEEDS. |S 


FIRST QUALITY 























FOR ASTHMA &¢ a7 Sen a) ahs of aaa 
: D Ve PRICE 1/, 2/6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle. 
. ATURA TATULA [To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists, $e. 
TOR SMOKING aND INHALATION. ' Ph = OE ee Bt 
VORY & MOORE, London. SPEDIALITY FOR BUNTING AND RIDING BREECHES, ns Oy Tae Pe Soe 
And of Chemists everywhere. TWEED SUITS, BOYS’ WEAR, AND ALL HARDWEAR. 
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NICOLL. : 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. — 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 





10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 39, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 
NOVELTIES FOR SPRING WEAR. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 

Sraine Svortines from £3 8s. in an extensive selection of the new Messrs. NICOLL invite the favour of a visit to inspect their lata 
rough-textared materials. productions for SpRinG WAR in CosTUMES, JACKETS, CLOAKs, gj 

Sprina CoaTines, OVERCOATINGS, and TrovusERines of the finest Capra. 
manufacture, . _* } 
” NICOLL'S world-famed OVERCOATS, for all Climates and Seasons. Every Spécialité Ripinc Hasirs and PATENT SKIRT, with which dragging i 
lescription and size kept in stock. absolutely impossible. 


SERVANTS’ LIVERIES a Spécialité, trom the best and most durable materials at moderate prices, 


FLORILINE. 





For PLEASURE and PROFIT.| 


| 


FRUIT 


Mothing so Profitable and Eacy to Grow. | 








Prevents the decay of the TEETH 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. | Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITER 
Gre CATALOOTR tee Chaat Inetructions and Pchisions to the _ 
of Trees to suit all Soils. is partly of Honey, and ertncs 
from sweet herbs and plants. 


ROSES 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 


Prepared only by 
BUSHES, 8s. per doz., 60s. 100. | ‘The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limite, 
Packing amd Carriage Pree for Cash with order Farringdon Road, Lendoa, EC 


ROSES in Pots, from 15s. per doz. 
AL TREES 91 ACRES. 
4 ACRES OF CLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), from 15s. per doz. 
NB Bingie Plants are sold at slightly increased 
prices 


SEEDS and | Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS and Farm. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


HE RE S | + 
r P SQUIRE'S 
c 0 HH] oul omy um i-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, § ounce, and | ib. Tins, which keep the aes in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c , and take no oth: 
SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. CHEM ICAL 


FOR The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “ Nottingham Castle,” on every Packet and Tis. 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, in Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 
| The following extract from the “ Kevizw or Kevizws,” Nov, 1890, is of interest to every Smoker: Bottles, 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn by our Hei of the poor old man in the 
workhouse, puffing awa ~ $e at ty ney aby moh has touched the hearts of pune of our correspondents. One 2/-, 3/6, and 6/-. 
& who dates from the Hig’ meelf “ Old Screw,” says: “I have been struck with your 


estion in the October en, wt the ite Review or Reviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union wor OR D TE CHILDREL 

ouses with tobacco. I am afraid, j by the ordinary standards, | am the most selfish of mortals, as [ F ELICA 

In Tins, ls., 2s., Se., and 10s. each. aover give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity ; but this scheme of yours a at once to the 

thies of a hardened and inveterate smoker. Were | in London, | would at once a collecting- box SQUIRE & SONS 
SAVORY & MOOR LONDON for t ¢ fund, and levy contributions for it on my smoking acquaintances, a unfortunately, a 
9 compels me ms me to to 809 wandseer suns he Censinens for the next nine poets et A: rs a eT 413, OXFORD STREET, LONDOS. 
and wou ke to contribute a pound ¥ consider 0 viz 
AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. ‘PLAYER'S NAVY ¢ “UT ' (this is not an advertisement 1 enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount.” And of all Chemists, 


























PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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1742. THIRD Jubilee. 1892. 
150 YEARS’ REPUTATION. 


Keens Mustarc 


Established in London, 1742. See that your Mustard is labelled KEEN’S. 
KEEN, ROBINSON & CO, LONDON. 


A rimted liam Steart Smith, of No. 3, Loraine Read, Holloway, Parish of St. . Islington, in the County of M , at the Printjng Ofices of Bradbury, Agnew, Lisitet 
“Lemshasd vtseal. in the Frecinst of Wuitebton the Gay at E and published ayy tg ryt hay peg ig deme ye met nr as ee gS 





















